
•The Two Noble Kinfntd*. 

TbeftonveirtlKsofGittiesttBCthypuple, ; 

ofthj day 

Wkh military ski ^tbat to thy fe^de 
I may advance my Strearoer,and by thee. 

Be fill'd the Lord o’th day.grvc me great Mars 

a B%tAt[e^hercHfon they all r ft and bow to the Altar. 
O Great Gorre&or of enormous times, _ 

Shaker ofore-rank States, thou i ^and Ideci er 
Ofduftie,and old tydcs,that healft with blood 
The earth when it is (ieke^nd cut® the world 
O’th plurefie of people ; I doe take 
Thy fignes aufpicioufly.and in thy name 
To my defiene ; march boldly, let us goe. 

x»i !*«> ,hf f" mr "V"' 

vance* . . c r _ 

Pal. Our ftars muft glifter with new nre,or be 

To daie extin&jour argument is love. 

Which if the goddeffe of it grantee § l ^ cs 
Vidor y too, then blend your fpirits with mine. 

You, whofe free nobleneffe doe make my eaute 
Your perfonall hazard ; to the goddeffe Venus 
Commend we our proceeding.aad implore . , 

Her pow er unto our partie. Here they knetU “f™ erl T 
Haile Soveraignc Queene offecrets,who haft power 
To call thefeirceft Tyrant from bis rage 5 
And wcepe unto aGirle; that ha ft the mg t 
Even with an ey-glmcc,to choke Marfa Orom 
And tarne th'ailarcne to \vhifpers ; that can 
A Criple floi illi with his Crutch, and cure him 
Before yfpvAk jthat may’ft force the King 
To be his fubjeds vaffaile,and induce 
Stale gravitie to daunce.the pould Bachelour 
Whole youth like wanton Boyes through *? on, y* c 
Haveskipt thy flame, at feaventy, thou capfl catcn 
And make him to the fcorije of his hoarfg tixt ^ufc 
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Abufe yong laics of love j what godlike power 
Baft thou not power upon ? To Phabw thou 
Add’ft flamejjhotter thee his the heavenly fyres 
Didfeortch his mortal! Son, thine him;the huntrelfc 
All moyft and cold, feme fay began to throw 
Her Bow away, and iigh.-take to thy grace 
Me thy vowd Souldicr,who doc beare thy yoke 
As t’wer a wreath ofRofcs.yet is heavier 
Then Lead it feife.ftings more than Nettles ; 

Ihave never beene foule mouthd againft thy law, 
Nev’r reveald fecret,for I knew nonejwould not 
Had I kend all that were j I never pradifed 
Vpon mans vyife,nor would the Libclls readc 
Ofliberall wits ; I never at great feafies 
Sought to betray a Beautie,buc have blufh’d 
At fimpring Sirs that did : I have beene harlh 
To large Coafeflors,and have hotly ask’d them 
If they had Mothers,I had one, a woman. 

And women t’wer they wrong’d. I knew amati 
Ofeightic winters, this I told them, who 
A Lafle of foureteene brided,cwas thy power 
To put life into duft,the aged Crampe 
Had ferew’d his fejaare foote round. 

The Gout had knit his fingers into knots, 
TorturingConvulfion9 from his globic eyes, 

Had almoft drawne their lpheeres,that what was life 
In him feem’d torture: this Anatomie 
Had by his yong faire pbeare a Boy ,and I 
Beleev’d ic was his,for fhe fwore it was. 

And who would not beleeve her ? briefe I am 
To thofethat prate and have done ; no Companion 
To thofe that boaft and have notja defyer 
To thole that would and cannot j a Rejoyecr, 

Yea him l doe not love, that tells dofc offices 

tl f°^ c ^ wa y,nor names concealments in 
he boldeft languagc,fuch a one I am, 

And vow that Jover nevei yet made figh 
mer then I, Q then tnoft foft fwcet goddefle 


